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months. The death of Gokhale within a few weeks after his return
caused him a shock, and kept him very depressed. In April he went
to Matheran, and stayed there a couple of months. About this time,
the old kidney trouble attacked him again, and caused him acute
pain. On examination, he was found to be suffering from a can-
cerous tumour, and it was evident that the end was approaching.
The next few months were spent between Deolali and Poona.
The only time he was in Bombay was for a couple of days in August,
when he came down to attend the Convocation of the University. It
was to be his first public appearance as Vice-Chancellor, and large
numbers of people went to the Hall to see him. To the keen dis-
appointment of everybody, Pherozeshah failed to put in an appear-
ance. He had come down specially to attend the function, and it had
been arranged that he was to take perfect rest, and to reserve himself
for the occasion. Unfortunately, he took it into his head a day
previous to go to a meeting of the Corporation. He was unequal to
the strain, and he spent that night in pain and restlessness, which
made attendance at the Convocation impossible.
Even in those days, his mind was as active as ever, and though it
was not possible to maintain a personal touch with everything that
was going on, in matters of importance nothing could be done with-
out consulting him. None ventured to think he was a dying force. As
a matter of fact, he was looking forward to the approaching session
of the Congress at Bombay, where he hoped firmly and finally to
establish the principles for which he had always stood. While in
Poona, he had sought an interview with Lord Willingdon to fix up
the site for the Congress, and the latter had very courteously ac-
ceded to his request to be spared the journey to Government House
at Ganeshkhind, and had discussed matters at the Council Hall. This
was, perhaps, the last active effort of the fast-dying leader. His
condition speedily grew worse, and he finally returned to Bombay on
24 October. The Sunday after his return, he held his usual levee, and
saw numbers of his friends at his place. That was the last they saw
of him. His strength rapidly declined, and though he moved about
the house and pursued his daily habits, and did not neglect even his
elaborate toilet, he shut himself in and received no one. He never
discussed his trouble, not even with the devoted wife who looked